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TO THE 
MOST HONOURABLE. 
TH E 


Marquis of Granby. 


My Lo p, 1 

Beg leave to offer to your 
Lordſhip's patronage, the 
CEA following Tragedy; and at 
the ſame time to acquaint the world, 
that I have many very intereſting rea- 
ſons to acknowledge the goodneſs of 


your diſpoſition, , which my grati- 
A 2 tude 
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DEDICATION. 


tude obliges me, in this mavner, EY 


lickly to declare. Vour Lordſhip is 
far remov'd beyond the incenſe of 


flattery, as you deſerve thoſe praiſes 


which too often are very falſely ap- 
plied to others. This gives me no 


ſmall pleaſure, as I have now a noble- 
man before my view, whom I cannot 
by any means flatter, by extolling his 
excellencies. May your Lordſhip be 
ever ſo admired by mankind in gene- 
ral, as you are at this preſent time, 
is the grateful prayer of, f ; 


My Lo xD, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 


And ever dutiful ſervant, 


JOHN SLADE, 


P R E FACE. 


any flage. I am very ſenſible that 


Yes on yet if I can be allowed fome 


HE e Tragedy * 
SE wrote the laſh ſummer, with 
an eupeblation of its being 


* this ſeaſon at one of the The- 


atres; but as I did not receive that 
encouragement as I vainly flattered 


myſelf 1 might hope for, J row take 
the liberty to offer it to the publick, 


without its being firſt repreſented on 


the undertaki ing is the moſ} hazar- 
dous and difficult ; neither am I 2 
conceited of any little merit I poſe 


eſs, as to imagine that I have exe- 


cuted my defign without many imper- 


I ſmall 


ſ 
\ 
| 


| 


| means infinuate. 


| 


l 
3 
q 


foal BID Ao 2 7) 8 {as 
"this is my firſt attempt in the dra- 
matick way) I ſhall think myſelf, in 
that particular point, very happily 
rewarded : But the principal motive 
of my writing this Play, was the hopes 
of bringing it on the flage, and gain- 
ing ſome advantage by it, in which 


eſſential circumflance I have found 


myſelf moſt miſerably diſappointed. I 
will not take the liberty to accuſe the 


judgment of theatrical managers for 


their refuſal of my compoſition ; I am 
umacguainted with their motives and 
defigns; 1 do not aſſume to myſelf any 


| great skill in Page politicks, and I 


have the modeſty to acknowledge, that 


] believe the true cauſe'why they re- 
| fuſed it was their honeſt opinion that 


it would not ſucceed : I can'afſign no 
other reaſon, unleſs I was to advance 
| ſuppoſetions, which I would not ” any 


Thus 


PREFACE vi 

Thus much I thought proper to pre- 
fix, in order to ſhew the cauſe why 
this Tragedy was not repreſented on 
the tage. I have only this to obſerve, 
as to the piece iiſelf, that the fable is 
my own invention; that I have ad- 
hered cloſely to the Aricr rules of the 
drama; and as to the ſentiment and 
diftion, T leave their merit or defect 
zo the Judgment 7 the candid reader. 


JOHN SLADE. 


G 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Don AL PHONso, 
5 0 Noblemen of Saragaſſa. 


Don Hor AT 10, 


VALENTINE, Son to Don ALPHONs0, 


Ropr1Go, | 
{ Broters and Friends to VALENTINE, 


FERNANDO, 
ANToN1o, a Villain, Dependent on Don ALP HOoNsO. 
RosamunDa, Daughter to Dow Hor AT10. 


PRIESTS, SINGERS, Ce. 


SCENE, at SARAG0584 in SPAIN. 
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ACT I. "SCENE" I 


Enter Fannanpo, and Roba 


; 601 C 4 * 1 3 1 7 " 


\ Fazxadno. ELVES: 
x o greatly is the juſtice. of this 3 
Changꝰ d from the beauty of its firſt . 
For villainy now triumphs unreveng d, | 
And merit is depreſs d beneath its rage: 
This morn Ran ars daughter was be- | 
troth'd 

To wed with VALENTINE, ALPHONSO's ſon, « 
Inſtead of whom ALPHoN 80's ſelf prepares 
To ſolemnize th? unwelcome nuptials. | 

| RopR1Go. 
That 3 incentire to the worſt of crimes, 
That curſe call'd ayarice has meanly caus' d 
Hor Ar 10's voice t approve this raſh demand z 
Thus has the luſtre of AL yHongo's wealth 

Inflicted wrongs on plaintive innocence. 

| B 


FeR- | 


F A bd, 
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How dreadful 1 prevailing is the force 


Of luſt and av rice? Theſe inglorious crimes 
Defile the virtue of Hor aT1o's mind, 
And raiſe ſuch brutal aud laſci vious thoughts - 


In the ignoble breaſt of baſe AL THONso. 


| RopRIGO. 
Such aggravating vices are the cauſe 
That place our friend upon the dang'rous verge 
Of abje& mis' ry, ſhou'd not then our care 
Be inftantly employ'd to ward the ſtroke 


Which threatens his repoſe ? 
FERNANDO. 


It is a taſk moſt arduous to ſubdue 
Th' extended power of parental right; 
Our faint endeavqurs cannot well avail 
Gainſt thoſe unnat'ral motives which excite 
The mind to covetous and lewd defires ; 
But if there's ought that can avert the hour 
Which VALENTINE ſo greatly fears, let's ſoon, 
Joyful, embark in ſuch a glorious cauſe, 
To oppoſe the vicious and reward the or! 

| Ro RTI Oo. 
We muſt attempt to change that zealous duty 
That rigid fondneſs which our friend maintains 


For the unjuſt AL YHONYS00 
FERNANDO. 


My blood is all on fire whene'er that name 

ALP HONs0's hated name invades my ears; 
Thou know'ſt the mean inventions he has rais'd 
To plunge us in diſtreſs, ſuch treach'rous wiles 
Such daſtard cowardice to blaſt our hopes 

As nought but rankeſt villainy cou'd form: 

But he ſhall die, *tis juſt we ſhou'd revenge 


The greatneſs of our wrongs, 


F, 
OD > 
* 


4 TRAGEDY. 3 


Rop RIO. 

If VALENTINE 
Wou' d gratify the motives of his paſſion 
And diſappoint thoſe deſperate deſigns 
Which guide his father, he ſhould then approve | 
What we have now refolv'd to execute 
Againſt ALPHON$0: I have often urg d 
Perſuaſive reaſons, but he dreads the crime | 
Of parricide, and yet if any father 
E'er merited to feel his ſon's revenge 
By ſome untimely ſtroke, Al nos) moſt 
Deſerves that puniſhment :—— 

FERNAN DO. 

Then will we haſten to our injur d friend 
And thus employ the greatneſs of our ſkill 
That we may ftir him up againſt his father, 
And if his filial fondneſs can be conquer'd 
He will then meet the object of his love; 
Our racking injuries will be appeas'd 
When we repay ALP HONS0O's villainy, | 
And ſtrike him at a time when juſtice calls 
For vengeance on his actions. [Exeunt. 


SCENE H. 
Enter Don ALPHONSO and Down Hor a T10. "4 


ALPHoNso, 
Such friendly love ſhallever be return'd x 
With warmeſt gratitude :=my good Hon ATr10 8 
The virtue of thy kindneſs has imparted A 
Such pleaſing extaſy, ſuch vaſt delight, 
That time can never raſe it from my heart. 

HoRAT 10. 
Still may it ever ſooth you, and produce 


New pleaſures to * your fancy'd hopes; 
B 2 But 
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But tho I've yielded to your fond requeſt, 
And giv'n conſent that you ſhould this day wed 
With my fair daughter, yet you ftill will find 
That there are greater dangers to o ercome 
Than thoſe already paſs' d! 
ALPHONSO, 
What can impede 
The progreſs of my joys ?—when your conſent 
| Already has pronounc'd my future bliſs 
my Where is the man who vainly hopes to . 
So beautiful a ſcene? 
Hor AT 10. 
Vou have a ſon 
iy Who will not eaſily be forc'd to loſe 
Y What he admires with all th* enchanting bliſs 
*F That love can raiſe on fondneſs intimate; 
þ And is not RogaMoND as much engag'd 
| With ties reciprocal, and mutual love ? 
ALPHONS0. 
Weak is the power which a parent claims 
If he ſubmits to what his ſon enjoins, 
But Pl ne *er bend to filial government. 
HoRAT10. 
Then inſtantly compel him to obſerve 
All due obedience, with ſeverity 
Make him renounce his hopes, and thus you'll gain 
The ſummit of vour wiſnes .. 
ALPHONSO, 
My good adviſer and my beſt of friends! 
Let us embrace, that I may teſtify 
The riſing paſſion of my grateful ſou] :>— 
Now if my ſon ſhould form the leaſt endeayours 
To diſappoint the joys J have propos'd, 
Then quickly Pl repay with due revenge | 
So daring an attempt: 


or 


A TRAGEDY. A, 


HoRATIO, 
I have deny d 
2 indulge my 71 with her earneſt prays, 
In vain ſhe hopes t avoid th' impending Hour 
Which threatens her repoſe, but if my ſoul 
Once proves ſubſervient to her fond entreaties, 
I loſe the virtue of parental power. 
[ Enter Rosl Un A. 
Ar RHoNso. 
See where ſhe comes; how wondrous ms and yet 
How cruelly ſevere {wo 
RosaMUNDA. \ 
Let me again invoke you to relieve | 
The painful anguiſh of a tortur'd wretch, 
Who neer was worthy ta be fingled out 
The jeſt of fate: Surely ſome angry ſtar 
Foreboding ſorrow triumph'd at my birth 
To cauſe that miſery which now diſtracts me. 
| Hox ATI10. 
Learn to ſubmit to decency and right, 
And thou'lt be bleſs d with all the pureſt fweets 
Of tranquil happineſs; let thy ſtudy 
Be form'd t' obey the dictates of thy father, 
And thou mayſt then expect that gracious wo a 
Will ſmile upon thy wiſhes, | | 
| Ros au up a. 
If Heaven 
Rewards the actions Aan breaſt 
With all the bitterneſs of deep remorſe, 
Then to obey my father will effe&. 
My greateſt curſe z for have I not invok'd 
The ear of heav'n to teſtify my yows 0. 
Which I have plighted to AT pxons0's ſon? 
Were they not ſeal'd by your conſenting will, 
And render'd ſacred in the juſteſt form? 


- . Ho. 


— 
2 
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Hok AT 10. 
Curſe on ſuch vows and oaths ! they're only rais'd 
Like frantick love too ardent to endure 


A long continuance : 
RosA MUNDA. 


| What? wou'd my father force me to incur 


Heaven's dreadful vengeance, and rank myſelf 


An emblem of impiety. 


Hok AT 10. 
Forbear 


To importune me with ſuch abject thoughts; 
They are but qualms and ſcruples of a conſcience 
That's rigidly diſtemper'd, —_ begets 
Rank diſobedience. 
ALPHoNs0, 

Hear, lovely maid, 
The ſalutary precepts of thy father, 
And let my enamour'd ſoul relate the love 
I bear to RoscaMuNnDA. | 

RoSAMUNDA. 
Do not thou, moſt unnatural of mankind, 
Still add a greater ſuffering to my breaſt : 
If there is juſtice in th* Almighty power 
Then muſt thou feel thoſe terrible effects 
Which ever from the judgment ſeat of heav'n 
Fall down on him, whom tyranny and luſt 
Poſſeſs with rancour :—If thou wilt atone 
For thoſe fell practices thou haſt committed, 
Let the entreaties of thy much wrong'd ſon 
Be anſwer'd with ſucceſs ; but if thy e 
Are otherwiſe diſpos'd, altho* my father 
May cruelly enforce me to compliance, 
Yet will I ever load thee with my hate, 
Spurn thy ill-fated preſence, and deteſt thee 


* 
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As the grand curſe and inſtrument of ruin. | 
AHK RosAMUNDA. 


ALPHoNs. 
Quickly purſue her with the ſwifteſt ſpeed 
And force her to conſent, my grateful foul 
Shall pay thee in return an ampler ſum 


Than that av given :- 
Hon A r 10. 


I will not doubt the juſtice of your word: 
For money will excite a, greater charm _ 
To captivate this heart with fondeſt pleaſure 


Than the 1 n of tn: love. [Afie. 
"ed — 


| Ar HON, | 
There is a Maxim held amidſt mankind, r 
That the alliances of blood are prone | 
To ſtir up the affections of the mind, 
And procreate a ſympathy in nature; 2 
But how remote am I from this grand d hs Þ 
I'm ſuch a tyrant in my bad deſires | 
As even to renounce the ties of blood, 
And prejudice-a ſon that ever ſhew'd _ ., 
The humbleſt duty to the worſt of fathers j=——. 
Then I'm a villain : —granted:;—ſo are half 
Who're conyerſant in life; and yet they're term'd, 
As parents, cautious of their. childrens good. 
Riſe e' ery charm of lurking wickedneſs, | 
Dart in my-cruel breaſt each poisnous ill, 1 
That I may fortify my mind with rancour, , 
Throw off the father, gentleneſs diimiſa, | 
And curſe my ſon with extaſy of bliſs, 


2 ITEb en ond De Fr. 


"SCENE 1 


Enter Vatewrive. | 
Is there no ſoothng pow'r to calm my SE 
Perplex'd with cares, and c - bode with nibfortities? | 
Is there no happy dawn'of p 
To mitigate my wrongs ? The _ — life | 
Are ſo diverſify'd with various ills, 11 
That helpleſs man can't fix a Briggs hour 
Devoid of care. I thought this preſent 7 
Wor'd ſmile auſpicious on my tender love, 
And realize my wiſh; but heaven forbids 
Such mutual happineſs and peaceful j joys :— 
I tremble when | weigh my father's deeds 
In the unerring ſcale of awful juſtice; 
To think, that he from whom I had exiſtence 
Should be an inſtrument to blaſt that N 
And leave me to deſtruction— 
But he's my father; and I eannot form 
A ſingle thought to prejudiee his life - 
Yet ſhall I bear to loſe my fondeſt object: 
This day will end the conflict of my ſoul, = 
And cauſe oy AuQuating thoughts to ceaſe, 
: [ Enter Al.PHono. 
When mighty love or duty will prevail. : | 
„  ALPHKONSO, .- 
Thy ſrantick mind may prompt thee ne 
Abſurd chimeras, and ſuch fond deluſions; | 
But know, raſh youth, Fm not to be abus d 
By all th' entreaties of a reftleſsfon-: © 1 1. 
Doft thou preſume to move my fx'd reſolves 
In wedding RosamunDaA ? Doſt thou think 
To play th aſcendant of thy father's mind ?— 
Altho? ye both have ſworn to obſerve the ties 


Of faith inviolable, and endleſs love, 
3 Yet 


Yet will I ſhew thee that thou canſt not conquer 
In the rude ſteps of diſobedient will 
With ſuch ſucceſs as thou mayſt vainly hope. 
VAIENTINE. 
Conſider, O my father, the diſtreſs 
Which hangs ſo heav'ly on my wounded heart, 
That it can't feel the leaſt affiſting caſe 
But from your power; O let me then conjure 
Your pitying breaſt io ſhew its rays of mercy, 
That my diſtracted foul may once regain 
The bliſsful ſtation of its former peace. 
ALPHONS0, 
Uſeleſs are all attempts Cr invert that mind 
Which falls a ſacrifice to beauty's charms ; 
For no perſuaſive eloquence prevails 
With one enamour'd :—Know then all thy fears 
Cannot efface the pow*rful love I bear. 
VALENTINE, 
My love was plighted to Hor Ar 10's daughter, 
Before a noxious flame inſpir'd my father 
To blaſt that happineſs, 
Allr HoNSO. 
If thou canꝰſt not refrain from foul abuſe, 
And learn obedience to thy father's will, 
In ſoon renounce th aff ection of a parent, 
And give thee ſtill a greater cauſe to weep 
Thy fate's diſaſter. 
VALENTINE. 
Have I not cauſe enough to weep my fate, 


Without th' addition of another curſe? 


Have I not reaſon to bewail this day, | 
Which ought to crown me with the moſt refin'd 
Of human joys ? Then each exulting bliſs 
Wou'd gladly ſmile at that approaching hour, 
When mutual love is honourably join d | 
F In 
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In bands connubial. 
ALPHONS0, 
| I'll hear no more: 
Such diſcontented murmurs ſuit not well 
The duty of a ſon. 
VALENTINE. 
1 | I never ſought 
[1 The dang'rous paths of vile ingratitude, 
© But ever with the fondeſt joys fulfild 
All the endearing ties of filial Jove : 
Why am I then accus'd of crimes that ſtrike 
So greatly at my peace? It is a curſe 
Of deepeſt cruelty to be depriv'd 
Of that we deareſt love; but to receive 
The unrevenged threats of him who robs us, 
Is doubly barbarous. 8 


AL PHONSO. 
Would'ſt thou take revenge 

To prejudice thy father, and draw down 
The curſe of heaven for ſuch daring crimes ? 
But I'll no longer hear thy impious tongue. — 
Did'ſt thou but know how firmly I am bent 
To enjoy the purpoſe of my amorous ſoul, 
Thou would'ſt not entertain a ray of hope ? 
For there's no force ſhall ſtagger my attempts, 
And ſtand an obſtacle to my furious will; 
I'll bid defiance to each daring foe 
ty That threatens my ſucceſs, not even hell, 
* With all its dreadful and vindictive rage, 

Shall ever make me quench that mighty flame 

Which kindles my deſire. [Extt, 

VALENTINE. | 

Then am I fix'd the trueſt wretch alive :— 

A deſpicable wretch, that has not power 

To ſtrike the object of his greateſt wrongs, 
And puniſh him with death. Cou'd I prevail k 

| I With 
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With this repugnant breaſt to curſe my father, 

Then ſhou'd I quickly be the happieſt man 
That nature e' er produc'd, I ſhou'd be chang d 
From this damn'd ſtate of anguiſh and deſpair :;— 
Am I then dubious to compleat a deed 

Which promiſes relief? - be gone ye ties 

Of blood and deep connection, that ſo much 

Defeat the impulſe of my ſtrong reſolves :— 

When fathers act with unbecoming force, 

They are no longer fathers, they ſhou'd feel 

The vengeance of their ſons, and be reduc'd 

To puniſhments they merit: hut can 1 

Murder my father - can I be the cauſe 

Of giving death to him who gave me life ! 

Curſe on my daſtard heart! I cannot do it :— 

And yet I ought, for he deſerves to fall ;— ; 
How !—by theſe hands? —ſhall they be form'd to ſhed 
The facred veſſels of my father's blood ? 

My recollecting ſoul abhors an act 

So curſed and inhuman :—once again 

I am myſelf, and tremble at that thought 

Which none but hell cou'd ever have devis'd.— 


As gloomy miſts obſcure the azure ſkies, | 
And ſcreen thoſe heavenly charms from human eyes, 
Till the refulgent ſun, with piercing ray, 

Diſpels each cloud, and animates the day ; 

Thus in the breaſt of man foul thoughts ariſe, 

His mind's involv'd amid the black diſguiſe, 

Till his good genius, with perſuaſive might, 

Wakens his reaſon, and reſtores its light. [ Exit, 
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Is wond'rous ſweet, and captivates the mind 
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ACT IL SCENE l. 


Enter AnTox10. 
Hene'er I meditate on that foul crime, 
Which I've ſo ſtrongly ſworn to execute, 
My mind reproves me with a thouſand ſtings 
Of horror and remorſe :—but why ſhou'd I, 
Who entertain a ſoul that oft has met 
Moſt hazardous aſſaults without difmay, 
Be troubled with imaginary fears, 
And ſcrup'lous niceties ? - beſides, revenge 


With pleaſing energy :—then let me taſte 

Its mighty influence on ALP Hoxso's fon ;— 
] hate him from my ſoul, and yet he thinks 
That no one loves him better than myſelf, — 
His ſupercilious looks, and haughty mien, 
Will ſoon be humbler, when J have repay'd 


* 'The obligation which I owe his father. — 


Conſcience may tell me that Pm doing wrong, 
But I'm too great for conſcience, and can ſtill 


The inward riſing of a ſtrong conviction. 
[ Enter Al PHonso. 


1: AL PHONS0. 
My friend, I greet thee well: the time draws near 
That ſhall ſecure my darein of mind, | 
When VALENTIN 2's no more, _Why are thy looks 3 


80 * inclin'd ! 
An o- 


2 rox 10. "F 
I juſt ſurvey'd 
The ſituation of my inward breaſt, - 
And ſeem'd to hear ſome intimating power 2 
That call'd me villain, and reproach'd me much 
But I have fought with this abuſive foes 
And gain'd a, victory o'er what is call'd 
A reſtleſs conſcience. 


ALP HONS0, 

Then thou haſt difplay's 

The trueſt courage of a godlike ſoul; _ 

For he who can ſo mightily prevail - 

As to ſubdue himſelf, and perpetrate 

Whate'er may gratify his fondeſt paſſions 

(Without the bitter ſtings of conſcious guilt) 

Shews himſelf greater than the num'rous train 

Of warlike heroes, who have oft prevail'd. 

O'er many of their ſoes, and yet ſo weak 

And cowardly inclin'd as not to boaſt 

The important conqueſt of themſelves. - 
Ax rom1o. oy 

Our thoughts are mutually, diſpos'd ; we both 

Enjoy a glorious ſympathy of mind. | 

Had VALENTINE ten thouſand lives to loſe 

He ſhould not ſcape the vengeance of my power. 

My zeal to gratify ALÞHonso's Wall | 

Defies the malice of each theeatning danger. | 

Arr. IT | 
Thanks to the generous goodneſs of thy n wy 1 
Thou friendly inſtrument to hear thee curſe: 


My ſtubborn ſon who-hopes to diſappoint 

The grand enjoyment. of 0 {1 

Is ſweeteſt n to an angry ſoullw. A 
Ax roNO. ad 209 | f 


Do not diſtruſt the views uf pee 
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Ere a few hours are laps'd your wiſh is gain'd, 
And VALENTINE no more remains the cauſe 
Of giving you diſquiet. 

ALPHoNso, 

Let him fall 

A pleaſing ſacrifice t' appeaſe that love 
Which rages in my ſoul, and can't receive 
Its beauteous object, if his life's preſerv d:. 
Be ſure thou ftab'it him when he's not prepar'd 
To make reſiſtance, and does not ſuſpet 
His enemy's at hand: damn him !—revenge 
The cauſe of love, and let him not eſcape 
To mock our hopes, 


AnToNto. 
If I prove falſe and treach*rous to that oath 
Which I have now fo ſolemnly engag'd 
T' obſerve, with all the cruelty in nature, 
Then may this coward arm be ever curs'd, 
Weak and defenceleſs, ſtript of all its power ; 
And let me periſh in my firſt attempt 
To violate my word: I'll now prepare 
Each purpoſe fitting for my grand deſign, 
And when I meet you next my joyful looks 
Shall bring ſuch comfort as will ſoan diſpel 
That tedious gloom which thus obſcures your peace ;— 
»Till then farewell.— [Exit. 

ALPHoON90. 
Thus hath the devil triumph'd in each part 
Of this unnat'ral boſom, and will ſoon 
Hurry me off in ſpite of all the power 
That pious prieſts can raiſe : - calm and ſerene 
J have now diſpatch'd an inſtrument of death, 
A deſperate and mercenary wretch, 
To ſhed the blood of him whom beav'n has bleſo'd 
With all the nobleſt virtues of the mind 


But 


4 TRAGEDY. ag 
But what have I to do with heav'n? am I 
To aggravate my ſoul with thoughts of heav'n ; m— 
He who can't fin without the ſcrup'lous forms 
Of fear and trembling, does not act a part 
That beſt becomes a miniſter of hell :-— 
Fix'd as I am in wickedneſs, *tis great 
To bear it up *midft terrors undiſmay'd !—— 
By all that's cruel, infamous and bad 
I glory in this thought, that I'm remov'd 
From damn'd remorſe and penitence of mind: 
My ſoul can execute each helliſh ſcheme 
That fancy may ſuggeſt without the fear 
Of future puniſhments and endleſs pangs : — 
Thou happy, pleaſing thought, that calms the breaſt 
When ſoured by the ſtings of deep reflexion ! 
O may I feel th' influence of thy charms, 
When I'm reduc'd to th' agonies of death, 
That my great foul oppreſſed with the weight 
Of heavieſt crimes may ſpurn the call of heav'n, _ 
And bravely venture to death's gloomy feat, 
Regardleſs of the fate it there may meet. TE. 


SCENE II. 


Enter FERN ANDo. 
If any juſt and equitable cauſe 
Calls out for vengeance on the life of him 
Who is infected with each pois'nous vice 
That can excite the mind to foul deſigns, 
Surely an act of murder muſt appear 
As inoffenſive to the fight of heav'n; | 
Sway'd by this motive I have now prepar d 
To ſtrike ſo bold and impiousa wr etch. 
[ Enter RodR1Go. 
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Ro DRIGO. 
Has fortune prov'd propitious to our with, 
Or muſt the tyrannous ALpHoNs0 live 


FERNAN Do. 
Our deſires 
Are near accompliſh'd, and will ſoon effect 
The work of juſtice; for I have prevail'd 
With two aſſaſſins who are fitly chos'n, 
To take away the life of him that falls 
Within theic mercy, and will duly pay 
That tribute which ALPHons0 much deſerves, 
| RoDpRI1Go. 
Then may they execute their deadly work  *+ 
With ſteady reſolution, and deliver 
Our injur'd friend from that moſt dreadful hour, 
When cruelleſt ideas would diſtrat 
The tend'reſt feeling of his gen'rous mind, 
With all the anguiſh that can e'er. invade 
A diſappointed love: but we have ſtill 
One danger more to conquer. h 
FERNANDO. - 
© Whereis the man 
Who vainly hopes to ſtifle our attempts, 
And ſhield AL HoNso from the fate he merits ? 
RopRITIOO. 
"Tis meet that VALENTINE ſhouꝰd firſt Ae 
The good intention of our worthy cauſe. 
FERNANDO. 
Then let us now invite him to aſſent, 
And take th? advantage of his reſtleſs mind, 
Which in diſorder fluctuates between 
The different ſway of duty and of love: 
Let us now uſe the greatneſs of our pow'r 
In this extremity, and let delay 


A TRAGEDY. x7: 


Be baniſh'd from our thoughts, that we may ſoon 
Avert the ſtroke which avarice and luſt 

Hath wickedly prepar'd againſt the peace 

Of youth and beauty, [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter ANToN10, holding a Dagger. 
Thus am I doubly arm'd to take revenge 
A ſoul intrepid :——and a friend like thee: — 
And only wait occaſion to inflict 
One fatal blow: this ſharp and glitt ring weapon 
Will baffle our deſigns, unleſs the arm 
That ſtrives to actuate its mighty force 
Be bold and reſolute: I/ oft have look'd 
On many of our youths with mean contempt, 
Who when they have receiv'd the worſt of inſults 
Have bent ſubmiſſive, and, like cowards, wore 
Dangling, in peaceful ſtate, ſuch temper'd ſteel 
As courage wou'd have render'd ſoon, unſheath'd. 
Come near, my heart, thou little inſtrument, 
And lie conceal'd, till I can plunge thee deep 
Into the breaſt of him who dares not uſe * 
A means like thee :--but hark !--who comes this way ? 
I muſt diſſemble. [ Enter Ros AM UN DA. 
Ros AM ux DA. 
How fares the good Ax rom 10? 
AN rox 10. 
His arm 
Is always ready to defend the rights 
Of juſt and plighted love, with all the force 
That friendſhip can beſtow. 
Ros Au ux DA. 
"Tis kind relief 


To find one honeſt friend that loves to impart 
D Some 
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Some rang ſolace in a hapleſs ſtate. 
Aron 10. 
My abi heart is ever bound t' aſſiſt 
The love of VALENTIN E. 
Ro8AMUNDA. 
His generous mind 
Is conſcious of your friendſhip, and admires 
Such noble treatment, 
ANToN1o. 
I ſincerely feel 
The mis'ry he ſuffers, and have devis'd 
A grand expedient that will much avail, 
At this important juncture, to . 
Your mutual anguiſh. 
RosAMUNDA. 
May heaven reward 
Such bravery of ſoul with all the -=_ 
That waits on juſt intentions 
Ax row 10. 
But I muſt haſte with utmoſt ſpeed, and find 
The object of my friendſhip, to apply : 
Such ſweeteſt conſolation to his breaſt 
That will alleviate thoſe anxious pangs 
Which now diſtra& the order of his mind: 
Such good effects ſhall this my work attend | 
To prove Ax rox i0 no unworthy friend. [Ext. 


"7 

78 SCENE Iv. 

Ros a MUND A. ſolus. 

O! may that goodly power which maintains 
Unſullied friendſhip in the breaſt of man, t 
Guard and protect the kind ANToN 10's life ! 
His boſom glows with all the honeſt ties 
Of gen'rous amity, and pants to ſerve 


— 
3 2 
— 4 * 


His 
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His much wrong'd friend :---Ha ! who 1b that comes 
With ſuch an anxious and deſponding loox? 

O heav'n! ' tis VALENTINE ! my only ſource _ + 
Of bliſs and extaſy! | [Enter VALENTINE. 
VALENTINE. 

Moſt happy fortune! 
That I again embrace thee, ſpite of all 
That lawleſs force which avarice may ow 


Or luſt excite ! 
Dean A. 


Some heavenly power 

In pity to the wrongs of injur'd virtue F 
Has rais'd AN ro 10 to befriend our cauſe, | | 
Who much deſires your preſence to impart 
A kind intent that quickly may relieve 
The weight of our diſquiet.—— }. 

VALENTINE, 
I know the goodneſs of ANToN10's mind: -  -- | 
Great are th' endeavours of his faithful zeal 
To extricate me from this wretchlied ſtate t— 
But I deſpair of remedy |= - 

 — RoSAMUNDA, | 

Yet thou wilt never quit thy love. 

VALENTINE. AN 
ü b. Alt 4 
The raging bitterneſs of deep misfortunes +. | 
Now frowns unkindly on my fond defires, 
Still ſhall this fervent heart remain untouch'd, 
Plac'd on the merits of ſincerity, | 
And ever pure amidft the work of ills. als [ 

Ros a Mu . 10 
If thou wilt truſt thy RosamunDa's band, 
Know, I can prove the conſtancy of loye /; . 
By all the ſacred ties of faith and honour, y 
And each heroick ſuffering which tende $a 5 
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To ſhew the virtue of a lover's mind, 
VALENTINE. 

Then am I happy midſt my greateſt wrongs, 

When now ſupported by thy fond affection!— 

Thy love ſhall conquer each perfidious ſcheme 

That may be vilely form'd againſt my peace; 

For if my foes can't execute a change 

To invert the juſtice of thy plighted faith, 


Pl bid defiance to all other dangers. 
Ros Au UN DA. 


The love I bear to VALENTINE is plac'd 

On principles the moſt refin'd and juſt, 

And much unlike that vitiated cauſe 

Which violates the law of ſacred vows, 

And thus delights a fickleneſs of mind. 
VALENTINE, 

Bleflings attend ſuch glorious ſentiments !|— 

What raptures do I feel to hear thee ſpeak 

Of conſtancy in love and ſpotleſs honour ?— 

Theſe are the noble virtues of the ſoul 

That ſhew the excellence of human nature 

In its moſt pure and elevated ſtate ;— 

None but the brave can boaſt of love and honour, 

Whilſt reptile cowards break their promis'd vows, 

And ſkulk beneath the ſhield of N 


To cover their diſgrace. 
4 Ros AMuN PDA. 


i Too oft we find 
Theſe daftard and ignoble ſouls who change 
Love's gen*rous order to the worſt of crimes ; 
But Ros AM ux DA ne'er ſhall entertain 
Such baſe deſigns, t' o'erturn the pureſt ties 


That ever bound a mutual deſire. 
VALENTINE, 


And can't thou ſtand unmov'd amidſt the threats 


— 


4 TRAGEDY. 


Of an enraged father, who attempts 
By e' ery lawleſs method to encreaſe 
His ample treaſures ?—can'{ thou prove the force 
Of an unſhaken paſſion gainſt th' attacks N At 
Of powerful enemies who breath revenge, 
And meditate on ſchemes to diſunite 
Our plighted vows ? Whene' er I recollect 
Such dangerous attempts my ſouls oppreſs d 


Midſt ill foreboding thoughts, whilſt black deſpair | 


Preys on each part with agonizing pangs : 

Ah! do not, RosaMUNDA, give me cauſe 

To curſe thee with my lateſt, dying breath; 

For if thou proy'ſ a traitreſs to thy vows, 

Soon ſhall I leave this baſe and treach'rous world, 

Whene'er ingratitude, and foul deceit 

Shall be receiv*d by one ſo fair as thee, 
RosaMUNDA, 

My heart devoted to thyſelf alone, 

Shall execute theſe promiſes Pl make 

Before the preſence of all-ſeeing heaven 

If &er I a& repugnant to that love 

Which I have yet preſery'd with trueſt honour ; 

If &er I entertain a diſtant thought | 

From what I have ſo oft profeſsd, and ſeal'd 

With the moſt ſacred rites of ſolemn vows, 


Then may juſt heav'n reward ſuch impious crimes, © 


Strike me with horror, and each venom'd fling 


That racks the mind, when conſcious of n 
And never let me reſt till due revenge 


O'ertake my treach'ry!— 


— 


VALENTINE. 12% 240 


May all the ſpirit of heroick virtue 
| Ever maintain ſuch generous reſolves |= 
But why ſhould I be doubtful of thy love, 
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22 Love and Dur r. 
And fill my ſoul with deluſory thoughts 


Of broken promiſes, and faithleſs vows:— 


Where's thy deceit ? Is there a ſingle ſpark 
Of fraud or baſe hypocriſy in thee ?— - 
No: - thou art truth and purity of love, 
And can'ſt not change the goodneſs of thy mind, 
Altho' attack'd by all th* enforcing pow'r 
Of abſolute command :— 
But let me juſtly look into myſelf, 
Let me now weigh the falſhood of my heart : 
*Tis I, who baſely violate my oaths, 
I, who adore ſo mercileſs a father, 
And heſitate between the mighty force 
Of love and duty :—1, who am a dupe 
To that obedience which a parent claims, 
Muſt, like a daſtard wretch, be forc'd to yield. 
RoSAMUNDA. 
Ah! do not leave me to the cruel will 
Of deſp'rate fathers :—do not deſert me 
When thou haſt promis'd to befriend my wrongs ,— 
Heay'n ! art thou dubious in thy plighted faith? — 
Shall duty to the moſt unnatural father 
Outweigh th' affection which thou ow'ſt to love? 
If thou obey'ſt AL.PHonso at a time 
When moſtly I entreat thy kind relief, 
Where is thy love and tenderneſs to me ? 
VALENTINE. 
O RosamonD ! thy kind, perſuaſive words 
O'ercome the virtue of each ſtrong reſolve ;= 
Il ſtand confeſt a ſtranger to the ties 
Of filial duty, and will ſpurn th' eſteem 
For deareſt parents, or the beſt of friends, 
Rather than leave thee to the frantick rage 
Of 8 miſery: — | 
Inſpire 


- 
Fd 
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Inſpire my breaſt, ye deities of love, 

That I may ſhew the greatneſs of your pow'r, 

And combat with that fondneſs which I beat W 
To one who has diſgrac'd. the name of father: 

Then ſhall my mind no longer be oppreſs d. 
No more ſhall ſtruggling duty ſway my thoughts, 

Thy charms ſhall influence each tender part, 
And love alone direct my yielding heart. [ Exeunt. 


The End of the Second A CT. 
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Love and Duty. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Enter VALENTINE, FERNANDO, and RoDR1G0, 


-- 


| VALENTINE, 
IVE your entreaties o'er, and tempt me not 
By ſtrong perſuaſions, for my mind 2 
So impious a deed. 


FERNANDO. 
Then loſe thy love; 
Let villainy be ſooth'd in all its hopes, 
And thrive unpuniſh'd. | 
RoDRI1GO. 
| And let innocence 
Be offered up the ſacrifice of luſt, 
Whilſt, like an abject wretch, thou ſtand'ſt unmov'd 
To look on Rosa MonD's unhappy fate, 


A cowardly ſpeCtator. 
VALENTINE, 
By heaven, 
I cannot do't! | 
: FERNANDO. 
Then let confuſion 


Wait on pretended lovers, and embitter 
Their faithleſs hearts with all th' envenom'd ſtings 


Of conſcious remorſe. 
Ropx1co. 
And let their eyes 
Be ever forc'd to gaze upon the ol ec 
W hic 


== | 
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Which they have meanly yielded to another, 
Then may each look convey a thouſand pangs 
To FW Barge 445400 gl | 
"Yatenviua rob ur; tl 
1 Va Tender . 
| FERNANDO, |» | 
Then thou art not deſerying of ſucceſs. | 1 
RopgicC o. = 4 
And thou art falſe and cruel to thy love; | 
| FERNANDO. | = 
And are not worthy to be calf the Vs 
Of injur'd virtue, ed Tai4lit 
Ropr10o. ; 
| | But rather as a foe, 
That lends is to encreaſs 3 e 
Of one like Ros A Med o. 
VALENTINE. 
By heaven ! I cannot bear ſuch foul abuſe : 
If ye are doubtful of my virtuous love, 
Prove my fond paſſion ; — quickly bid me face 
The moſt inſulting foes, bid me hazard ' 
The dreadful ſteps of ruin: Nay, what's more, 
Bid me reſign my life t appeaſe the wrongs — 
That wait on Ros'wowD, and Pl! bravely dotous! $4 
But to deſtroy the being of my father, 
To act the parricide, by heaven ! tis more 
Than this weak breaſt can ever execute. 
FERNANDO. \ 
Alas! fond youth, thou can'ſt not well n * 
Twixt villainy and right. Tby ſouls diſorder d, 
Whilſt a miſtaken duty to a father 
Leads thee aſtray.— Thou'rt like Ra dauer wrote 
Who is directed by the idle tales 
That madneſs of religion _— fn IP — 
And wild enthuſiaſtick notions at: — R 
To aQuate his mind, 
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RopRTGO. 
Could'ſt thou but view” 
With accurate diſcernment the deceit, 
The perjur'd oaths, the rank injuſtice, 
The ſavage luſt, th' unnatural cruelty, 
With thouſand other vices that defile 
Thy father's character, thou wou'dſt not long 
Adore fo infamous a wretch, whoſe ſtudy 
Is ſolely bent againſt thy happineſs. 
VALENTINE. 
Still he's my father, let him do the worſt 
That villainy can form. 
RoDrico, 
; And is not Roscamoxnd * 
Thy plighted love ? . | i 
VALENTINE, * 
Ah! that's the —_— pint 
That ſtruggles in my breaſt. 
Rob RTI GO. | 
Then wilt thou leave 
ALPHONSO to o defeat thoſe lovely hopes 
Which thou haſt entertain'd ?—Wilt thou refuſe 
To liſten to th' entreaties of thy friends, 
Whom thou requit'ſt with vile ingratitude 
For all their goodly favours ?—— 
. FERNANDo. | 
What! art thou till the ſame ? — Hence I deſpiſe 
A friendſhip like to thine, :and ſhall no more 
Be ſtudious to alleviate thy cares, | 
Since I deceived the goodneſs of my heart, 
When firſt I thought thee reſolute and brave, 
True to thy miſtreſs, generous: to thy friend; 
But now I find thee ſcrupulous and fearful, 
Treach'rous to Ros Au ox d, ingrate to us, 
And ignorant of ſervices delign'd 


To give thee happineſs — 
3 * 
Fr. 


Then thus we leave thee to thine own deſires, -. 

To execute what beſt thy daſtard mind 5 
May judge expedient.— LS. 

VALENTINE. wee 

By heaven, ye ſhall not leave me |—Soft, plies — 
My thoughts are in confuſion, and require ' 
A moment's pauſe:—I will not loſe = . | 
Nor forfeit the eſteem. you entertain by * 


For one like me. Bear down 9 
On my unhappy father ; murder him 3 
Let curs'd Aſſaſſins torture him to death 3 
I muſt obey, —damn'd cruelty II bene 
Submiſſive to your orders, -O ALPHons0! 
Wou'dſt thou were not my father | 
| FERNANDO, 
Still thou art overaw'd, 
RopR1Go. | 
And can't not ſtem 
The unbounded torrent of- thy filial paſhon, 
y FRAU DO. 
But ſpeak thy mind before it be too late 
To ſeek redreſs, before thy fair one falls 
A prey to villainy, and thou att fd 
The mark of cowardice. 
VALENTINE, 
Have I not giv'n 
The dangerous conſent ?—What more's defir'd Pf. 
Ropr1Go, © 
Then ſhall our enemy be ſoon diſpatch'd :z= 
Chear up thy ſpirits, youth, and give heav'n thanks, 
T hat there are inſtruments to free the yn e 
Of one who badly has abus d the ties 
Of friend and father. 
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Th' aſſaſſins are prepar'd, and only wait 

Their much expected orders, whilſt Alf Horso 
Is now diverted in thoſe pleaſing fields 

That are contiguous to the weſtern gate, 

Where he's retir'd alone, and meditates 

On ſchemes to gratify his lawleſs paſſions, 

Now hopes to feaſt on Rosamvunpa's charms, 
And triumph in the ſweets of fo much beauty; 
Employs his fancy with obſcene ideas, 

And ftamps himſelf the paragon of luſt.— 
Think' ſt thou a wretch like this deſerves to live? 
Let's rather haſte the vengeance of our caufe :— 
Whilft lechery is ruminating ſchemes 

Againſt the beauties of unſpotted virtue, 

Kind pitying love with honeſt friendſhip joins 


To blaſt the triumph of ſuch baſe deſigns, [Exeunt. 


SCENE I. 
Enter Don Hor AT IO and RoSAMUNDA, 


Ros Au UN DA. 
Still ſnall my tongue purſue you with entreaties, 
Till I excite ſome pity in your breaſt; 
For can I yield to thoſe ſevere commands 
Which you have rigidly impos'd upon me? 
I cannot prove ungrateful to a love 
That's founded on ſincerity and truth. 
HoRAT10. 
Away with ſuch deluſion : My reſolves 
Are ſacred and inviolable.——- 
Ros AMUNDA, 
ou'd they were ſacred, I ſhould have no cauſe 
to juſt complaints, and reſtleſt miſery : 


I you had kept thoſe promiſes entire, 


Which 


"= 
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Which with ſuch ſolemm reverence you'oft © © 
Have ſworn t obſerve *twixt VALENTINE and me, 
You wou'd not then have rack d this tender boſom | 
With pangs unmerited. _ | 
_  HorarT1o, del 
' If thou now prov'll _ 
Stubborn and unwilling, compulſion ſhall enforce 
When candour and perſuaſion can't prevail. 
| RosAMUNDA, 
Can there in fathers be ſuch grand injuſtice? 
Ist poſſible that nature ſhou'd conceive _ 
Such cruel ſentiments? Can providence _ 
Permit the practice of ſuch bad deſigns ? 
O let me change thoſe deſperate purpoſes, 
Which now contaminate your riſing thoughts, 
And thus diſgrace the beauty of your mind: 
As you're my father, ſolet me be heard | 
With gentleneſs and love: My heart's aggriev'd, 
When I refle& on that moſt dreadful vice, 
Which drives you on the brink of endleſs ruin, 
Infects your ſoul with poiſon, and endangers 
Your everlaſting peace. ee. 
: Hora TIO, | | . 
Alas! thy tears 
Are ſhed in vain ; for I well know deceit, 
And ſtand reſolv'd to ſhun each cunning art 
That thou may'ſt ſhrewdly execute againſt me. 
RosAMUNDA. 
Am ] thus wretchedly. to berepay'd 
For my regard and tenderneſs to one, 
Who in return unkindly mocks my care? 
Yet I'll invoke you in the humbleſt form, 
Kneel at your feet, conjure you by that lovey... 
That gentle love, which once you entertain d. 
Whea the ſoft beauties of my. tender mother | 
| | 
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Firſt rais'd your paſſion, by that dear affection 

Which you ſo often have profeſs'd for me, 

And whom you've call'd the comfort of your age; 

By all the ties of Juſtice and of truth, 

And each good motive that affects the mind, 

I now entreat a ſingle ray of pity 

To mollify my wrongs : 
Hon A r 0. 

Tul hear no more. 
Ros Auuxm pA. 
And will you thus deride the pray'rs I offer? 
Can you inſult me in this abject ſtate ?— 


* 


Deny to hear me !—But, by all the powers 


That guard the juſtice of untainted love, 

Ill not deſert you *till you grant me cauſe 

To ſhun AL HoNso as my rankeſt foe, — 

Be merciful, my father, be directed 

By heav*nly mercy, let the glorious force ' 

Of that angelick virtue move your ſoul 

To tenderneſs and pity— 

Then let me feel th' influence of your love, 

Oh ſhield me from the malice of my foes, 

And raiſe me from the verge of utter mis' ry, 

Left I am plung'd into its deep abyſs, 

Loft, and irrecoverable|=— _ 

Hok Ar 10. 

Away with all ſuch cunning artifice:.— 

Thy prayers do almoſt conquer my reſolves ; 

But know that I'm thy father, and expect | 

A dutiful compliance with my orders. [Eu 
| RosAMUNDA. 

Are theſe the tender feelings of a parent 

O avarice ! avarice ! thou prevailing vice, 

That doft corrupt the mind with foul defires : 

Thou grand orig'nal of the worſt of crimes, Sho 
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That haſt defil'd the genius of my father: | 
How ſhall I ſpeak the train of-dang'rous ills (9 
That wait upon thy actions? 
Through thee the parent will deſtroy ks ofprings | 
And cooly baniſh each paternal fondneſs: 
Through thee the ſtrength of amity 's diffoly'd, 
And one friend readily betrays the*other : 
Through thee the plotting traitor will invade 
His country's good, and ſacriſice the lives 
Of thouſands to indulge his mean defires : 
Theſe are th effects of thy bewitching rp ? 
And muſt I fall a victim to appeaſe 
This rav*nous appetite that ſways Hon AT10 — 
Kind heav'n affiſt me in a fate like this! 
| [Enter ANTONIO. 
My good AnTonro, I have felt ſuch wrongs, 
Such pitious wrongs from my miſguided father, 
That I diſpair beneath the 2 weight 
Of ſo much cruelty. 
ANTONIO. 
I ſympathize 
With injuries like your's ; but where's my friend, 
T he generous Valea my worthieſt friend, - 
For I have ſought him with uncommon zeal 
"Theſe ſome hours paſt ? 
Ros AM UN DA. | 
He wants your kind advice, 
For never was he more involv'd in miſery, - 
Than at this hour of exigence. — — 
ANTON10. f 
Each method that may eaſe the heavy weight 
Of thoſe misfortunes which oppreſs his mind, 
This grateful arm ſhall willingly attempt :— 
I glory in the ties of honeſt friendſhip :— 
My e is warm'd with each ambitious thought 
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That can alleviate a friend's diſtreſs, 
On ſuch ingenuous motives have I rais'd © ' 
The merits of an amicable love :;— | 
Then will I now deliver VALENTI NVE 
From that tyrannick cruelty he ſuffers ; 
I am not doubtful of my good ſucceſs ; 
For. if I do not baniſh all his wrongs, 
And place him in a ſtate of peaceful eaſe, 
I never more will bear the name of friend 
Come, RosamoND, deſpair not of relief, 
Let not thy mind be tortu d with the frown 
Of threat'ning fathers, but reſiſt the malice 
Of ſuch malevolent and raſh deſigns : 
For villainy ſhall now be render'd weak 
Againſt the force of friendſhip and of love. [ Exeunt. 


; 


SCENE III, 7% FI bs. 


Enter VALENTINE, 
My ſoul, it muſt not be: It is a deed 
That's ſo repugnant to the voice of nature, 
As nought can palliate its grand offence :— 
*Tis better to impoſe on deareft friends, 
And diſanul the ties of plighted vows, 
Than to incur the fin of parricide :— 
By heav'n ! it is For let a father act 
With all the rancour of a cruel mind, 
It is a deed moſt horrid, if his ſon 
Dares ſhed that blood which gave him firſt a bilge, — 
My ſoul recoils and ſickens at the crime; 
For he who's not devoid of nat'ral feeling, 
Will tremble at a thought that ſtirs the will 
To ſuch impiety, —— 
Happy for me that I have now ſubdu'd 


So helliſh a deſign, which had almoſt | 
| þ Prevail'd 
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Prevail'd againſt the yielding force of blood :— 
Let baſe degenerate minds deſpiſe my care, 
And mock that tenderneſs I owe my father ; 
Yet nature tells me that Pm doing right.— 
Near to this place the deadly ſcene is lay'd, 
The mercilefs aſſaſſins now expect 
An eaſy conqueſt ; but thanks to kind heav'n 
That I have power t'oppoſe them. —Hark , I hear 
The claſh of ſwords !—The bloody work's begun! 
Help me, kind juſtice, and direct this arm 
To conquer by the force of nature's laws, 
Or bravely periſh in fo good a cauſe, — [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


ALPHONsSo is driven in by the aſſaſſins, when Va- 
LENTINE comes to bis afhſtance. 


VALENTINE. 


Hence, ye blood-thirſty villains ! fons of murder ! 
Hell and perdition fall upon your heads.— 


[They are beat off. 
ALPHONSO. 


Confuſion ſeize thee, and requite thy kindneſs 

With all the venom of ingratitude. 
VALENTINE. 

O happineſs moſt great, to ſave my father 
ALPHONS0, 

By hell! T had much ſooner falPn a prey, 

And gratify'd the will of damn'd aſſaſſins, 

To exerciſe their ſportive cruelty, 

Than owe my life to ſuch an arm as thine. 
VALENTINE. 

Nay rather bleſs the goodneſs of that arm, 

Which hath reliev'd m_— 
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| ql ALPHONsSo. 
IR Thou haſt encreag'd 
7 ny The fury of my ſoul, for had I periſh'd, 
| 19 th I ſhou'd have 'ſcap'd thoſe aggravating pangs 
| | Which now diftra& me :—Some malignant devil, 
1 Jealous of fancy*d hopes. J much deſir'd, 
: i > , Has croſs'd my expectations, and preſerv*d 
f 13 Thy life ſecure: There is a trait'rous villain, 
| f 0 That has not yet ſulfill'd his promiſes, 
13 Or elſe the influence of vindictive murder 
1 1 Had fall'n on him that moſt deſerves its weight. 
15 VALENTINE. 
4 What ſays my father ? For my mind's confus'd, 
be if And cannot comprehend your doubtful words. 
1 \  ALPHONS0. 
7 i 8 Murder's not well obſerv'd: — Think thou of that :- — 
1 May all the furies of hell's horrid manſion 
1 Indic their vengeance on that coward wretch, 
: 1 0 That has not courage to maintain his oath. 
5 {' VALENTINE. 


| ; : % Look not, my father, thus unkindly on me ; 


9 For have I not preſerv'd your facred perſon ? 
1 And am I thus ſo cruelly repay'd 

; ia With ſtern ſeverity ? —— 

N. Al rHONso. 


Away, thou antidote to all my joys, 

Thou damn'd, deteſted object, whom my ſoul 
Loaths to exceſs of hate; think not thy favour 

Of ſhielding me from death can-change the purpoſe 
Of my enamour'd b:caſt 3, Ino deſpiſe 

A ſon like thee with more than double rancour : 
Thy kindneſs has augmented my diſlike: 

And if thou daringly ſhou'dſt now attempt 

The leaſt endeavour to obſtruct that bliſs, 
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Which in my pleaſur'd fancy kindles fondneſs, 
Hell and the furies ſhall repay thy hopes. [ Exit, 
VALENTINE, 

Is this a tribute due to gentle mercy ? 

If fo, ?tis better cruelty ſhou'd ſway 

The paſſions of the mind :—Injur'd ! abus'd l 

For hazarding my life to ſave another's |— 

It is a curſe too great for human nature !— 

Bow down thy vengeance, thou almighty power, 
And plague mankind for their ingratitude ! 

Let that obnoxious vice be ever puniſh'd 

With all the bitterneſs of ſtrong remorſe: - 

Gape wide ye caverns of infernal hell, 

And ſwallow up the man, who baſely gives 
Injurious treatment for ſome good receiv'd : 
Plunge him, ye furies, in eternal mis'ry ! 

For as foul murder, luſt, and avarice, | 
With thouſand other grand and heinous crimes, 
Will ſtamp the practices of men accurſt, 

So black ingratitude ſhall damn the worſt, [Exit, 


END of the THIRD ACT, 


— — 


N ES 


— 2 


/ D 


* 


' * 
N — 


F 2 ACT 


— 


r Io ed oi ed oo otro OS 


One 
* 


— — Sa — 


x ů ů — % ⏑ 
* $2" AS. 4! 


— 2 -S a _ 
- l $ — F — 


_ — 
* —— E 
. — 


— — — < + — 


- - — — * 


— 0 


aw 7. 
- _- — „ 


r 


- 
— +2 
— — 


- — 


* SS — 
5 — — — 


— 


8 = 

——̃—ꝛ—y— OE 
* 
. 


— 


r * 8 
r r re 


— 


— 


66K — ᷑ •ͤkꝓͤ- 
1 


8 


— 8 * — 
— 


2 3 2 * AST. Ws -. 
2 2 Las 
* — 


- 4 
HED on = mn be ˙ ——— Ä 


uw 3 7 ga : — 2222 * „* . (4 1 1 
— — 3 —— — ws — — 


r 


* 
N' "= 


Is now deſtroy'd, whilſt mercileſs revenge 


Cou'dſt thou but well obſerve th inveterate hate 


For art not thou my rankeſt enemy, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Ros Au UN DA. 
HE dreadful ſentence which I ſo much fear'd 


Now quickly haſtens to its execution : 
Each flattering hope, that I have fondly rais'd, 


Advances forward with its threatning ills ; 
And all my efforts to eſcape the ſtroke 
Shew their defenceleſs pow'r :—=O gracious heav'n! 
Protect me from the malice of this foe, 
Who like a devil haunts me, and inflicts 
The work of ſufterings. [ Enter ALP HON80, 
Al HONS0, 
Still muſt I entreat 
A tenderneſs like thine, and be deny'd 
That genile favour which can moſt aſſwage 
The mis'ry of AL HoNso. 
Ros aMUNDA. 


Which I muſt ever bear to one like thee, 
Thou wou'dſt not long maintain ſo bad a paſſion, 
Which has diſgrac'd the virtue of thy ſoul; 


The ſole deſtroyer of my pleaſing hopes! 

Is not that wicked flame which prompts thy mind 
To cruel violence and lawleſs tyranny, 

The dreadful cauſe of all my preſent wrongs? 


AL- 


A TRAGEDY. 


| ALPHONS0, 
Cou'd I ſubdue the mighty force of love | — 


Ros AM UN DA. 
Speak 'ſt thou of love, of that angelick virtue, 


A virtue rais'd on principles molt pure, 
And much unlike that baſe corrupted paſſion 
Which guides the influence of thy mean deſires: 
Alas! thy vitiated mind beholds 
This heav'nly bleſſing in a light deluſive; 
In love there's honour, tenderneſs, and truth, 
A. ſoul directed by the pureſt thoughts ; 
But in thy breaſt there's tyranny, diſhonour, 
Barbarous rage, unnatural deſigns, 
And all the train of vices which can taint 
The beauty of the mind, 
ALPHONSO, 
Hell and furies! 
This is too much — but thou haſt a father 
Who will o'ercome this ſtubborneſs of mind. 
RosaMUNDA. 
Heaven !—doſt thou triumph in my diſtreſs ? 
What? doſt thou vainly hope to gain my love; 
If thou'rt empower'd to poſſeſs my body? 
If I am fold a ſacrifice to luſt, 
Thou can't not change th' affection of my ſoul ? 


No, thou ill-fated wretch, thou can'ſt not conquer 


The love I bear to one, who is too worthy 
To call thee father :— O miſery molt great, 
Moſt inſupportable ; to bo inſulted 

By him who hopes to be my raviſher ! 

O never, never can I yield this body 

For villainy to eaſe its wantonneſs 

To have my tender perſon violated, 

And be the victim of unnat'ral luſt: 
Hence will I ſhun thy much deteſted preſence, 
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Fly to my father, and again implore 

With thoufand thouſand prayers his indulgence, 

That I may *ſcape the fury of thy paſſion, 

Which I-more dread than all the pow'rs of hell. [Extt. 
ALPHONSO, 

And by thoſe pow'rs of hell Þ1] loſe thee not !— 

Not all the force with which thou charm'ſ thy father 

Can alter his reſolves, I ſtand ſecure, 

And can rely on Don HoR a T1o's word :— 

But my ſon lives, he {till remains the ſource 

Of my diſquiet . 

But why does he exiſt ?—Is AnTow1o 

A wretch perfid ious to his folemn vows? 

If he proves falſe, myfelf will undertake 

The bloody work: But ſee he comes this way.— 

Enter ANToN10. 


Speak, haſt thou given the important blow, 

Or has thy coward ſoul renounc'd the oath 

Which thou haſt ſworn t'obſerve with ſtricteſt honour ? 
ANTON fo. | 

What? are you doubtful of my honeſty ? 1 

Are you ſuſpicious that I have not courage 

To act the part which I have now aſſum' d? 

Away with ſuch imaginary fears ; 

For as I have bound my foul to be the cauſe 


That ſhall alleviate your anxious mind, 
I ſtand reſolv'd; — 


ALPHonso, 
TI would not willingly miſtruſt thy goodneſs ; 
But whilit my hated ſon remains alive, 
J am not happy :—ſome ill-boding thought 
Still tells me, that he'll fruſtrate my deſigns, 
Altho' Hor a 10 has this day engag'd 
To crown my wiſhes, 
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ANTON IO. 
I I havepurſu'd him 
With raging fierceneſs, like ſome ſavage tyger, 
Whoſe rav*nous maw. is pinch'd with ſtings of hunger; 
Soon through the woods he haſtes in queſt of food, 
He darts his eyes, like lightning all around, 
And pants with eagernels to ſeize his prey; 
So has my ſoul, deſirous of revenge, = 
Swiftly purſu'd the blood of VALENTINE, | 
To glut its paſſion with the ſweets of murder. 
 _ALPHONs0, * 
Brave is the virtue of thy daring mind: , : 
Thou haſt a reſolution that becomes thee __ . 
O, my Ax rox 10! hadſt thou been with mem 
I ſnhou'd not then have rais'd an obligation, 
That has deſtroy'd my fondeſt happineſs, 
It has chagrin d me more than all the ills 
Which e'er can vex me; for I hae incurr'd 
A heavy debt to him whom moſt I hate. 
ANTON10, 
Your words confound me !— 
ALPRONS0, 
Then will I tell thee of a curs'd miſchance 
That has but juſt befal'n me: Two aſſaſſins 
Excited by th'alluring hopes of plunder, 
Threat'ned my life, and reſolutely bent 
Their utmoſt fury to deſtroy my perſon, 
When VALENTINE advanc'd to my aſſiſtance, : 
And ſoon preſerv'd me from their ine ne — FR 
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Thus is my ſoul unhappily reduc'd 199 20 75 5 
To on he ſav'd me from immediate dent. 
ANTON 10. us Ned u 


O damn'd infatuation |=want of thought! 
Thou ſhou'dſt have inſtantly repay*d the kindneſs, © 
And ſent him to the grave :—for tis a curſe, | 
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The worſt of all the miſeries in life, 

The very bane that moſt diſturbs revenge, 
And mortifies the pride of noble ſouls, 
To be oblig'd for favours and relief 


* 
—— a. a 


i i, 5 
. 2 2 
—— * 


2 


nue —ͤ—ö— 2?27—.Ä — — MA er 


IE - =. 29 - FIC. N 77. 
T 
£8 2:3 
—— 


9 
ah From hated enemies. 

4-179 ATP RHoNso. 

bl Still ſhall he die; 


For my enamour'd breaſt muſt be appeas'd : 
Beſides I cannot bear th' indignity 

To be upbraided with his kindneſſes:.— 

No, *tis a curſe that ſtaggers my ambition :— 


1 * — 3 


g hg But haſten thy deſign, my good AnToN10; 

; h Loſe not a moment to relieve my pangs, 

9 * And let me once more arm thee with advice 

7 ' Stab him when unprepar*d—take that advantage 
. Let not thy heart miſgive thee but advance 


With all the energy of dauntleſs courage.— 

Then ſhall his death impart the ſweeteſt peace 

That can aſſwage the tumult of my breaſt; 

My happy mind no other foe will fear, 

And friendly gratitude ſhall pay thy care, F[Exeam. 
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SCENE I. 


Enter VALENTINE, FERNANDO and Rop RIO. 


FERNANDO, 


B this a treatment which becomes a friend? 
Does our concern and tenderneſs for thee 
Deſerve to be requited with injuſtice? 
Thou haſt abus'd the goodneſs of our mind; 
We ever lov'd thee as our warmeſt friend, 
Wept at thy misfortunes, us'd our power 
To free thee from thy deſp'rate enemies, 
And yet thou haſt repay'd our honeſt love 
With daſtard cowardice, Va- 
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VALENTINE, 
Forgive, my friends, 
This pitying arm that has preſerv'd my-father, 
RoDRI1GO, 
What! when thou, haſt betray'd thy promiſes, 
Thoſe ſolemn promiſes thou mad*ſt to heaven 
That vengeance ſhou'd o'ertake AL Hoxso's crimes, 
And yet to be the inſtrument thyſelf 
To ſave him, and defeat thy friend's deſigns: 
"Tis damn'd delufion : for if thou had'ſt not 
Conſented to his death, thy coward mind 
Cou'd not have then deceiv'd our purpoſes. 
VALENTINE, 
If to refrain from murdering my father 
Be branded with the name of cowardice, 
Still may Jever be reproach'd a coward. 
FERNANDO, 
And can'ſt thou juſtify thy mean behaviour 
Before the face of him, whoſe tender care 
Has been ungratefully abus'd. 
VALENTINE. 
My friends, 
Ye feel not the proximity of blood : 
Your ſouls are unacquainted with that force, 
That heavenly force, which will not ſuffer me 
Baſely t'attempt the murder of Al pHONs0 ;— 
Alas! your father was remv'd from life 
Before ye were enabled to diſcern 
*T wixt good and evil; but if ye had known 
The happy feeling, which each grateful mind 
Muſt bear tow'rds them who'bleſs'd him with exiſtence, 
Ye wou'd not favour ſuch an impious crime 
As works of parricide. 


RopRIGO. 
If once a father 


Has loſt that goodneſs which becomes his nature, 
G d 


Does 
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Does he not merit the ſevereſt fate? 
FERNANDO. 
If raſhly he'll attempt the abject ruin 
Of plaintive innocence, is villainy 
To pals unnotic'd, and commit ſuch ills 
As violate the facred laws of right 
Devoid of puniſhment, — Juſtice requires 
So infamous a wretch ſhouid bleed for crimes, 
Which thus abuſe the welfare of mankind. 
VALENTINE. 
Cou'd I but truly paint you the alliance, 
That near affinity *twixt ſon and father, 
Ye wou'd not thus be raſhly led away 
With dangerous reſolves :—if parricide 
Be fix'd a crime, and that it is the voice 
Of pow'rful reaſon tells me ; then, can heaven 
Approve the practice of ſo black a deed: 
Can the baſe actions of the worſt of parents 
Be made a ſanction to abſolve the fon 
Who murdered his own father ?-O, my friends, 
Do not diſtract me with ſuch raſh ideas, 
But leave me to myſelf, I know your hearts 
Are bent to ſerve me, but thev're influenc'd 
With a miſguided and a dangerous zeal. 
| RoDRIGO. 
If our intentions to avenge thy wrongs 
Be thus attended with ſevere reproof, 
Tis better we ſhou'd cancel our eſteem, 


Than ſhew a friendſhip for the good of him 
Who is a ſtranger to each grateful tie, 

| FERNANDO, 
Then from this moment follow thy deſires, 


Embrace thoſe maxims which may pleaſe thee moſt, 
And never more expect to meet our fayour. 


[Exeunt FERNANDO and RopRIGO. 
15 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


VALENTINE clus. EIT. 
Surely no wretch was ever rack'd like me, 
Injur'd by friends and father !---I have felt 
Affection for my friend with rapt'rous ardour, 
T love him as myſelf; and, for my father, 
I have ſenſations tender, yet to ſuffer 
For kindneſſes like theſe !— 

[Enter ANTON10. 
Welcome thou ever faithful, deareſt friend, 
I love thy undiſguis'd and gen'rous ſoul, 
With all the warmth that friendſhip can inſpire. 
ANTON 10. 
How ſhall I ſpeak my ſympathizing thoughts, 
The kindneſs which I bear thee? =O VALENTINE 
I cannot tell thee with what anxious care : 
Pve been tormented ſince thy cruel father 
Has baſely us'd the virtue of thy ſoul ! 
I have felt the burthen of thy pow'rful wrongs, 
Have us'd perſuaſive reagnings with thy father, 
Thy deſperate father, whoſe inglorious mind 
Breaths nought but ruin and deſtruction on thee. 
VALENTINE, 
I know the goodneſs of thy friendly love, 
Thou art my deareſt advocate: —whene'er | 
That nobleneſs of ſoul with which thou'rt bleſs'd 
Incites thy tongue to extricate a friend, 
Then are thy kind expreſſions ever urg'd _ 
With all the force and energy of language, 
ANTON10, 
Cou'd they have triumph'd o'er thy wretched father !— 
| VALENTINE. 

Yet thou did'ft uſe the greatneſs of thy power, 
| G 2 Thou 
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Thou did'ſt endeavour to aſſiſt thy friend, 
And may juſt heav'n reward thy honeſt heart 
With all the bleſſings thou can'ſt eber deſire. 
f ' ANTONIO, 
By hell I feel myſelf a very coward, 
He has almoſt o'ercome my reſolution ! [Afide, 
I muſt deliberate a while, | 
VALENTINE, 
ANTON T0 
Why art thou thus in ſilence, what mis ry 
Labours in thy boſom ? 
ANTONIO, | 
| Patience, my friend ; 
Do not diſturb this meditative mind, 
For I am ever wrapt in weighty thought 
When blackeſt yillainy and foul injuſtice 
Is forming its attempts. 
VALENTINE, 
I am confug'd ! 
ANTON 10. 
I tell thee there's a damn'd invidious ſerpent 
Whom thou doſt love with fondeſt adoration, 
That ſoon will ſtrike thee with a deadly fting, 
VALENTINE. 
Still am I more confus'd, my good ANToN10 |! 
ANTON10, 
Great is thy ignorance of human nature 
Thy mind is not ſuſceptible of fraud, 
Which prompts thee to eſteem the treach'rous world 
As inſtruments of honour and of virtue ; 
But with what danger art thou now deceiy'd ? 
Thou ſhoud'ſt miſtruſt that thing call'd honeſty; 
Conſider half mankind as abje& villains, 
And thus ſecure thyſelf againſt th' attempts 
Of trait'rous perhdy, 1 


A TRAGEDY. 457 


VALENTINE, 
What doſt thou mean ? 
Explain thyfelf, my friend, and do not torture me 


With dubious ſuſpence. 
ANTONIO, 


Is not thy father 
Reſolv'd againſt thy happineſs of mind, 
And doſt not thou repay his mean behaviour 
With kindneſs and ſubmiſſion? 
VALENTINE. 
O AnrTox1o! 
Thou haſt diſzyis'd the plainneſs of thy heart; 
For there is ſomething more concerns my 
And thou conceal it from me. 
ANToN1o. 
Has my heart 
Been treach'rous to a plaintive cauſe like thine? 
Have I betray'd the goodneſs of thy friendſhip 
But ever met it with a mutual ardour ? 
Why am I thus ſuſpected of diſhonour ? 
If to aſſiſt thee in thy hapleſs fortune 
Can truly merit a reproachful title, 
A ro 10 much deſerves the name of villain, 
VALENTINE. 
My friend, impeach not thy ſincerity, 
I am conſcious of thy worth, but am confus d, 
And cannot comprehend thy doubtful meanings. 
ANTONIO. 
Then will I ſhew thee in its pureſt nature, 
The diQates of my ſoul. Damn thee ! take t 
[Strikes at him with a dagger, and mi 
Hell and the furies wait upon my arm, 
My coward arm that has betray'd its office] 
VALENTINE., 
Do I enjoy the virtue of my ſenſes? 
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Or is it a deluſion that overcomes me 
ANTON fo. 
O damn'd ſeverity of adverſe fate 
Moſt aggravating loſs to be ſo near 
The grand enjoyment of my fancy'd hopes, 
And then to be accurs'd with ill ſucceſs 
But I am bent upon thy ruin :— and thou, 
Thou treach'rous inſtrument, that has deceiv'd me, 
Hence will I caſt thee off, and in thy turn 
[Throws away the dagger, and draws his ſword. 
Embrace the goodneſs of this truſty weapon. 
Now, VALENTINE, thou ſeeſt me deſperate ; 
And it thou doſt not well ſecure thy perſon, 
I ſwear by all the devils in burning hell, 
Thou fall'ſt a ſacrifice to my reſentment. 
VALENTINE. 
The gods will aid the juſtice of my cauſe 
[They fight, when AN ToN 10 falls, 
ANTON io. 
What, doom'd to fall! — and by an arm like thine!— 
But my revenge I—ſtill will J murder thee! 
[ Endeavours to get up. 
O miſery moſt great! moſt horrible! 
I cannot raiſe me up to avenge this blow! 
Pm fix'd incapable Damnation wait 
On thy revengeful father ! - Ha ! who'r't thou 
That do'ſt upbraid me of my villainy !— 


It was not I that ſought to do thee wrong: 


It was ALPHoNs0 :—mercy !—my conſcience 

Is ſorely rack'd with thouſand thouſand devils !— 

Oh! how they whip me round, and make their ſport 

Of my misfortunes !—'tis damn'd cruelty 

To be thus tortur'd - ſave me ſome good pow'r !— 

But I deſpair -I have no hope -I am loſt and--- 

x [Dies. 

VA- 


4 TRAGEDY. '@ 


VALENTINE. 
Heav'n! what a wretch is here ?—I pity thee, _ 
Altho' thy wicked heart has ſought my life; 
For thou art now irrevocably loſt, 
Bound with the chains of mis'ry eternal !— 
O my ungrateful father! Is *t poſſible 
Thou ſhouldſt thus treat me? But I'll now *ſcape 
The fury of thy wrath, and hinder thee 
From injuring Ros AM oN D my ſoul's reſolv'd 
I'II play the hypocrite, and diſguiſe my thoughts, 
And thus will conquer ſpite of all my foes:.— | 
| [Pointing to ANTON 10, 

Behold the juſtice of Almigh ty power | 
Who has rewarded this perfidious man, 
This traitor to the ties of generous friendſhip, 
With ſuch a tribute as does beſt become him: 
For he who baſely wou'd his friend enſnare, 


*Tis juſt himſelf the puniſhment ſnou'd bear, [ Exit. 


The End of the Fourth A CT. 


ACT 


8 none een 
3 N EF: * 
* 2 * 2 


2 * — A — 
-—--- 3 — 4 — - 
r 2 N Sa, a 
2 3 7 k * 5 2 
* =- . 
F 1b > 


5 3 — 


48 


Lo vz ond DuTty. 


EVE Je Av 


ACT V. 
SCENE, the infide of a church. Dod Ar- 


PRHONSO and ROSAMUNDA at the altar, at- 
tended by Don HoraTio, VALENTIN E, 
FERNAN DO, RoDRico, PRIESTS in their 


ſacerdotal habits, Six BAS, O&c. 


A HyMENEAL Obs. 


CHORUS. 


AIL ! ſweet peace of ſpotleſs love, 
Such as angels taſte above, 


Such will heaven alway bleſs 
With unſullied happineſs, 


Wake the ſoft lyre's melting ſtrings, 
Sound the joy which marriage brings; 
Let melodious ſong rehearſe 
The nuptial bliſs in jocund verſe. 


SOLO. 
No cares ſhall invade, no danger enſnare 
The mind that is virtuous, lovely and fair, 
Each moment new raptures of joy ſhall inſpires * 
And warm the kind boſom with gen'rous fire. 


CHORUS. 
Wake the ſoft lyre's, &c. 


SOLO. 
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 $OLO9. * 
When hearts are united 
How great is the treaſure, 
What joys can exceed 
do tranſcendent a pleaſure j 
The ſoul is enliv'ned, | 
And bounds with delight, 
So great are the bleſſings 
W hich love can excite. 


DUETT. 5 
8 Let care be baniſh'd far away, 
. And mirth a welcome here receive, 
To celebrate this nuptial day, 
With each fond joy that heav'a can give, 


CHORUS. 
May peace and plenty ever prove 
The bleſs'd effects of wedded love. 


[Afrer the ODe, VALENTINE comes and a 
himſelf to the H1Gn- -PRIEST.] 


VALENTINE. 
Moſt OTE father ! whoſe pious looks 
Denote the juſtice of thy inward thoughts, 
Deign to receive th" entreaties of a youth, 
Who now ſubmiſſively appears before 
The altar of his deity, and prays, | 
That thou, who art the miniſter of right, 
Will graciouſly attend to hear him ſpeak :—=. 
Long haye I wreſtled with my father's will, 
And reſolutely ſtrove to gain in marriage : 
This beauteous maid ; but as the aſſent of heav'n 
Denies to grant my wiſhes, I reſign 
All fond pretenſions— 
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But I have one requeſt to ſupplicate, 

One laſt and parting favour to implore, 

Before the nuptial tie is render'd ſacred 

By the ſolemn rites of our moſt holy faith :— 
There was a time when I receiv'd permiſſion 
To pay my court to Ros AM UN DA's charms, 
When mighty love inſpir'd my tender boſom 
With fondeſt paſſion, and I was repay*d 

With mutual ſincerity :=O heaven! 

How glorious was that happy time, how bleſs'd 


Thoſe gentle hours that have ſtole away 


Peaceful and ſmooth ?—"Twas then my ſoul was lull'd 
In extaſy of pleaſure !|—"T'was then I felt 
Such ſenſible emotions of the mind . 
As far ſurpaſs expreſſion.— 

Ol cou'd dyell upon this tender ſubject 
Whilſt I had utterance to ſpeak the love 

*T wixt Ros AMoN D and me. 

But I now quench a paſſion that reſiſts 

My father's inclinations ;—— 

Then for a moment let me ſpeak in private 
With this fair maid, in order to impart 

A ſtruggling motion that affects my ſoul, 


"W hich ne'er will reſt, unleſs it can relate 


The burden of its ſentiments :;— 

My fond petition will not long retard 

Th' approaching nuptials; for when my mind 

Has told its thoughts, I then ſhall patiently 

Reſign the fair one to my father's arms ;— 

Grant this requeſt, and I can aſk no more: 
H1i6Gn-PRIEST. 

This urgent favour, which has now been ſought 

With ſuch humility, can ne'er deſerye 

Th' refuſal of AL HoN80;— 


ALPHONSO, 
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ALPHONSO, 

—Moſt holy father 

Leti it by anſwer'd as thou think'ſt moſt meet. 
HiGH-PRIEgsT. 
Then I allow thy mind a liberty.” + / 
To ſpeak the tumult of its anxious thoughts 
With this fair maid : but let me remember 
To warn thee that thou doſt not long retard 
The nuptial rites, —— 
[VALENTINE and RocAMUNDA come forward from 
the church, when the SCENE W 


S'C ENE II. 


VALENTINE and Ros AM ux nA. 


VALENTINE. * 

Thus to th' extremity of all our hopes 

We are now reduc'd, and the laſt ray departs 

Feeble and dim :—yet ſay, my faireſt love, 

Shall we be yet divided hall the force 

Of brutal parents ns our hearts? 

Shall Ros A Mo p be giv'n to another, 

Whilſt VALENTINE remains to mourn her loſs? 

No; by juſt heav*n, this breaſt can ne'er endure 

Such racking cruelty, —— 

Then tell me, thou excellence of beauty, 

Speak, and inform me, ſhall we now receive 

A mutual fate, as our fond love is mutual! ? 
RosAMUNDA, 

O may I ever ſhare a fate with thee, - 

For to be torn. away from thy dear arms, 

Is worſe than death: tis better far to meet 

Some kind inflicted ſtroke from thee, than live 

A facrifice to luſt, 
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VALENTINE, | 
Hah ! what ſay'ſ thou? 

Art thou, my love, then willing that this arm | 
Shou'd ſend thee to the grave ?—— 
Rather than fave a life to drag the chain 
Of cruelleſt misfortunes, —— 

Ros AMUNDA. 
If thou wou'dlt pity me at this ſad hour 
Hear the entreaties which I now pronounce !— 
Let me conjure thee by the ſolemn vows 
Which we have ſworn t'obſerve, by all the ties 
Of honourable love, and that fond paſſion 
Which thou haſt profeſs'd, to let me now feel 
The influence of thy inchanting arm, 
That ſoon can lull me in a ſtate of eaſe; 
Then ſhall I *ſcape that dire impending ſtorm 


Which threatens my diſquiet, out misfortunes 
Will loſe their rigour, and thy father's luſt 


Be diſappointed of th' inglorious triumph 

Which it ſo much defires;—— 
VALENTINE, > 

Can ſuch heroick virtue fill a boſom 

That is by nature form'd for ſoft ideas? 

O Ros AMoN p, I cannot take away 

A life like thine ;—and if I kill thee not, 

T loſe thee in a manner more ſevere.— 

How ſhall I a4?— What method ſhall I chuſe 

For our deliy'ry I- kill thee murder thee !— 

I' rather ſhed the blood of thouſand friends, 

Than hurt an atom of thy tender frame,— 


[ Enter a meſſenger, 
——Hah ! from whence art thou, 


Who doſt prefume to approach me at a time 
When moſt I would be private? 


MzssSNOoER. * 
My lord, your father inſtantly expects 
You would fulfil your promiſe. 
VALENTINE. 
"Go, tell him,” 
I hall not aft wht bees ily dh un 
© [Exit meſſanger. 
RosAMUNDA. 


Do not, thou inſtrument of all my joys, 
Abuſe that little interval of time 


Which the kind favour of pitying heav'n 


Has now conſign'd us: but let us embrace 
So favourable a moment to eſcape 
The moſt unnatural tyranny and luſt.— 
Conſider that the hapleſs hour draws near, 
When I muſt be dragg'd away from hence, 
To ſatiate the will of impious fathers ; | 
Then will my ſtruggling arms in vain reſiſt, 
In vain my ſupplicating tongue will ſpeak, 
And my fond heart inſpired with that love, 
Which I deduce from thee, will, when enforc'd _ 
To leave the object which it moſt admires, 
Be cruelly diſtrafted ;—— | 
Then let me quickly fall a facrifice 
To pureſt love; let me be reliey'd | af as; 
By thy kind means, and with my dying breath - 
111 thank the goodneſs that aſſwag d my wrongs, 
And pray that heav'n wou'd ever bleſs that arm 
Which ſuccour'd innocence, —— 
VALENTINE, | 

Thy plaintive words diſtract me with the ſtings 
Of raging torture: = What ! muſt I then kill 
Thy lovely perſon, or refign thee up 
To fall the victim of unbounded paſſion ;— | 
I ſhall run mad with ſuch perplexing 101 v4 

| O 
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O thou moſt cruel parent that inflias 
Such anguiſh to my mind thou wicked father, 
That plunges thy own offspring in a ſtate 
Of frenzy and diftraftion 1—— 
Art thou my guardian, or my baneful curſe, 
My tender father, or my rankeſt foe ? 
O Icou'd hate thee from my very ſoul, 
Did I not feel the riſing force of blood, 
That makes me love thee ſpite of all my wrongs :— 
Curſe on that day when firſt I drew my breath, 
And enter'd into liſe, to feel th'effects 
Of an ungrateful parent IO nature 
How wondrovuſly defective are thoſe ties, 
W hich ſhould excite a father to eſpouſe 
The welfare of his ſon! Hah! what again ? 
[Enter MESSENGER. 
MessENGER. 
My lord, I am ſorry to inform you, 
That the enrag'd ALPHONso will be here, 
Unleſs you inſtantly obey his orders. 
VALENTINE, ; 
"Tis — : [Exit MESSENGER] And now, thou pureſt 
God of nature, 
Rule and direct me in this maze of thought; 
Now, when my imagination glows | 
With dang'rous phantaſy, and I am ftript 
Of all that reaſon which ſhould * the mind 
In dreadful circumſtances, — 
Ros AMUN DA. 
Kind heaven will ever help its votaries 
In the extremeſt danger, and will offer 
Some good occaſion to relieve their wrongs, — 
Then now's the time, my love, to diſappoint 
Our enemy's deſigns ;—the laſt moment 
Approvctes near 1 Inſlantly award 
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A TRAGEDY. 65 


The miſery I dread: - Preſerve thy love 
In this grand difficulty, and ſave me, e 
Leſt I ſoon feel the worſt of cruelty.— 
Thus on my bended knees I now entreat + 
The goodneſs of thy ſoul, that thou would'ft thew 
Thy love in all its purity, and ſhield . 
The injur'd Ros A M oN p from abject torture las | 
Hark ! I hear ALypHonso ! He now comes 
To drag me to the altar Confuſion 
Wait on his luſt, and baffle all his hopes! 
Now, if thou lov'ſt me, plunge thy dagger deep F 
In this enamour'd boſom !—Hah ] doſt thou | 
Leave me to myſelf ? Doſt thou deſert me ?— 
Hear me my only refuge hear my wrongs! 
And quickly give me eaſe, e er I now fall 
Diſtracted at thy feet |—— 
VALENTINE. 
Oh let me claſp thee to my panting heart 
Whilſt I have life remaining 
My ſoul is weary of this treach*rous wind 
And ſeeks the comforts of ſome other life. 
OI can die in extaſy for thee | 
But my poor feeble hand denies the office 
Of injuring ſo beautiful a form as thine :— 
With pleaſure I can uſe this pow'rful weapon 
[ Takes a dagger from his breaft.. 
Againſt myſelf, but to deface thy perſon, 
To mangle and deſtroy thy lovely frame, 
By heav'n, my mind can never entertain 
A ſentiment ſo cruel, whoſe ideas 
Unman my reſolution ! ¶ //eeps, 
Ros Au ux DA ſnatches the dagger from bis hand. 
Ros AMUN DA. 


Then thas for thee I manifeſt my . « [Stabs borſetf. 
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Lo vx and Dur v. 
VALENTINꝝE. 
Have mercy, gracious heav'n -O Ros A monD |! 
What haſt thou done : O thou haſt deſtroy'd 
A life which VALENTINE can ne'er recal |— 
Thou haft been too raſh, my love !— 
O let me help thee, for thy ſtrength now fails ! 
Ah! muſt we then part |--Muft I loſe thee !— 
Speak to me, my love ! look on me! &er death 
Deprives me of that blefling !—— 
RosAMUNDA, 

O I will ſpeak to thee !—and look on thee ! 
And I will love thee IO] will ever love thee !—- 
But my tongue faulters,—and I cannot tell thee— 
How much I am thine!--Mine eyes grow dim,— 
And my poor agitated heart is rack'd 
With pangs convulſive Oh it now breaks and 
I muſt leave thee !—— [ Dies. 

VALENTINE, 
Thus is ſhe gone to pureſt realms of light, 
The faireſt flow' r that nature e er beheld 
Is now no more 
O Ros AMow D] cou'd I have dy'd for thee ! 
Cou'd I have ſuffer'd to appeaſe thy wrongs, 
J had been happy !—but, to ſee thee fall, 
To ſee thee offer up thy life for me, | 
And die with courage to preſerve thy love 
O *tis a ſuffering that o'ercomes me 
But, am I a coward ? Am afraid 
To follow thy example, -and to ſeek 
A remedy by death? No; by the gods 
Of pureſt love, I cannot wiſh to live 
Devoid of thee: Come, thou kind inftrument, 

| [Takes up the dagger. 

That has depriv'd my RosamonD of life, 
And art now warm with blood, come and perform 
2 " | Thy 


4 TRAGEDY. 57 
Thy goodly office on a wretch like me. hs. 
[Enter ALPHONS0, 
Hah! n thou ? Good God ! how am fix'd 
At thy appearance l my blood is froz'n !— 
So horrible's thy ſight, ſo grim thy aſpect, 
So curs'd thy image, and ſo rank thy paſſions, 
That now preſent themſelves in al the forms 
Of cruelty and terror !J—— _ 
AL HONS0, 
What do I feel! How's this ! my ſon !—Heay* al 
What a ſcene is here are theſe th'effets 1 
Of my tyrannick ſway ?—Oh ! Pye abus'd 
The duty of a parent -I have dealt | 
Unjuſtly with my ſon IO VaLenTINE! 
Do not attempt thy life, but hear— © 
| VALENTINE, 
| Stand off. — « 
Nay, farther yet; or by th' immortal pow'rs, 
I ſhall be tempted to commit an act 
That I have long reſiſted. 
ALP HONs0, 
But, hear me! 
Hear me, my much wrong'd ſon ! | | 
J VALENTINE. 
Come not nigh 1 me, 
For I am deſp'rate, mercileſs, and cruel, 
And ſhou'd not fear to act the parricide. 
ALPHONS0. 
My ſon ! thou can't not kill me! Wilt thou ſhed 
Thy father's blood? No; rather let me meet 
+ Forgiveneſs at thy hands. 
| VALENTINE, 
Talk'ſt thou of forgiveneſs, and that dread awe 
Which will not ſuffer me to hurt thy perſon ?— 
I am not what I was;—but much inverted | 
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58 LovE and Dory. 


From that ſubmiſſive, and obedient ſon, 
| Whom thou ſo oft haſt wickedly abus'd : 
Thy cruelty has robb'd me of my nature. 
| —But let thy coward mind 
Be not diſturb'd with frightful thoughts of death; 
I will not kill thee —kind heav'n forbid ! 
That I ſhou'd raſhly ſend thee out of life 
Immerg'd in wickedneſs ;—I will not hurt 
Thy wretched body, leſt I ſhould deſtroy 
A rank diſtemper'd ſoul :=No : I will ſpare 
A life like thine, and leave it to the ſtings 
Of pow'rful remorſe :-but for myſelf, 
I am above thy care: thou can'ſt not now 
Plunge me into the gulph of deep affliction:— 
The world is nought to me. 
ALPRmonso. . 
| Mercy ! my ſon! 
Have mercy on thyſelf, a: d don't revenge 
The injuſtice of my treatment on thy life, 
VALENTINE, 
What? Haſt thou mercy on me ?—was it ſo 
When thou didſt tempt AnTon1o to deſtroy 
A life which now thou wiſheſt to preſerve? _ 
Hah ! doſt thou tremble does thy conſcience 
Accuſe thee ? does it tell thee of thy hopes 
To have me murder'd :O thou cruel father! 
Thou ſhalt enjoy thy much defir'd wiſh, 
I will not live to aggravate thy mind. 
ALPHONS0, 

Stay for a moment, ſtay thy cruel! purpoſe, 
And liſten to the prayers of thy father, 
Altho' he merits the ſevereſt fate. 
O thou art now deſign'd againſt thyſelf | 
But hold, thou injur'd offspring of my blood : — 
I now with tears conjure thee to forgive 
My cruelty of uſage II feel my dul 

r N I of Puniſh'd 
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A TRAGBED'Y. 55 


Puniſh'd with ſtings of horror and deſpair 1, 
Thus in the humbleſt form do I implore 
Thy pitying heart ; thus do I entreat 
Thy favourable looks; — hear me, and deſiſt 
From raſh deſigns - and let me now invoke 
Thy kind forbearance, Cer it be too late 
To ſue thy mercy ſ—— © . 
VALENTINE, 
Quickly aſſiſt me all ye powers of love! 
Aſſiſt me, RosaMonÞd !—Altho? thou'rt dead, 
Yet I ſtill love thee, and by that dear love 
I will now conquer don thou force of blood 
That riſes in my breaſt !—Confuſion ſeize 
On filial affection !—vaniſh ye ties 
Of ſtruggling duty but I have no father /— 
I cannot call thee father !--raſh old man, 
Thou doſt not merit ſo divine a name :— 
Then thus do I repay thy fond * 
And as I kneel near this ill-fated maid, | | 
Thus bleed for Ros A Mo. baun, bimſat 
 ALPHONS0, 
O deed moſt horrid ! help! help! 
Enter Hog AT1o, Roprico, an? F ERNANDY. 
Hon Av 10. 4 2 
N amber, "5-6 
Murder'd | 16 4 2 * 
FzxxANDO. 55 
What do Ifee! O VALENTINE = 
My wotthieſt friend! 
| VALENTINE, © .. 
Thus has the hand of We 
Befriended mutual love, and ſhielded truth... 
Av'rice and luſt ſtand here confus d, while virtue, 
Tho! it now ſinks bentath the cruel weight 
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And let each father ſhun that hapleſs fate, 


" FP 
\ * - ao bd. I IE EIN a 
» p 52 a e L 
—— ASS — 4 9 4 
ia - - L ** 4 G 


Ws 


d ve and Dove. 


* 8 E 


" With brighter luſtre,] and adume new beauties *— nt 


O I have much to ſay, but cannot ſpeæxk 40. A 
The burthen of my mind I the force of deathi. + Þ 
Now drags me hence !—and my poor flutt ring 4 9 
Haſtens to gut it frail hd dying menten. - 
O Rosamony,! I come II follow thee |= | &. aT 
Nature is almoſt ſpent but, gracious heav nn. 
Spare me but this one moment; e * ater! 
I do forgive thee i—and, 3 2 E 
tt. de ALPHONSS: » ++ +5 

Are theſe the triumphs of a fiend like me 1 14 
O thou moſt gracious power, that I oſt +? 
Have wretchedly abus'd, forgive the wronss 
That my ingrateful purpoſes have caus di- 
*Tis now I fee myſelf. the worſt of fathers 
A villain, influenc'd: by all the ſprings + +4 
Of cruelty and luſt . Tis now. I view + © 1 4 
My inward breaſt replete with venom'd thoughts, - 

And each bad motive that excites the mind 1 
To helliſn practices then will I leave 9 om 5 1 
The converſe of mankind, and to the N. 

Of ſome ſecluded manſion will retire, 1 
There paſs in penitence my future liſq̃q 
Reflect each moment on my miſpent time, 

And thus attone for thoſe accurſed crimes 

Which I have baſely rais'd 'gainſt God and nature. „ 

nn 
From hence let luſt and avarice appear, 

As dangerous baits that moſt the mind enſnare: 


Which on a wretch __ me ut ever wait. | 


